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YOUNG  XAPOIiEON. 


The  following  anecdotes  relating  to  the  infan¬ 
cy  of  Napoleon’s  son  were  communicated  tome 

in  Paris  at  die  time,  by  Madame  de - ,  whose 

duty  it  was  to  be  frequently  in  attendance  upon 
the  young  Monarch: — 

The  Petition. — The  natural  taciturnity  of 
the  Emperor  upon  thisjoyful  event  gave  way  to 
an  unusual  cheerfulness;  the  officers  who  wore 
continually  about  his  person  were  astomsneu  at 
the  surprising  alteration  in  his  manners;  he  ap¬ 
peared  to  be  the  happiest  of  fathers.  The  nurse 
appointed  to  take  charge  of  this  precious  infant 
was  either  bribed,  or,  at  least,  prevailed  upon,  to 
place  a  sheet  of  paper  upon  the  lace  covering  of 
the  cradle.  It  was  a  petition  addressed  to  “His 
Majesty,  the  King  of  Rome,"  and  the  pompous 
title  was  inscribed  in  letters  of  gold.  It  could 
not  fail  to  be  remarked  when  the  Emperor  ap¬ 
proached  to  see  his  child.  On  observing  the  pa¬ 
per  he  hastily  seized  it;  a  frown  passed  over  his 
brow,  and  casting  a  severe  look  at  the  attendant, 
and  particularly  at  the  nurse,  he  exclaimed, — 
“Well!  what  have  we  here?  Who  dares” — at 
this  moment  the  infant  began  to  cry,  and  the 
nurse  taking  it  into  her  arms,  it  was  immediately 
quiet.  The  anger  of  Napoleon  passed  away,  and 
smiling,  he  unfolded  the  paper  and  read  aloud 
the  following  words: — “To  his  Majesty,  the  King 
of  Rome:  Sire, — In  vain  has  an  unfortunate  man 
addressed  himself  to  your  father;  his  supplica¬ 
tions  cannot  have  reached  the  Emperor,  or  he 
would  have  listened  to  them.  Of  you  I  now  ven¬ 
ture  to  ask  for  liberty.  I  am  confined  in  the 
Chateau  dc  Vincennes  as  a  state  prisoner.  I  am 
sorry  for  the  errors  of  my  youth.  Grant,  I  be¬ 
seech  you,  my  prayer.  Your  father  will  hence¬ 
forth  find  me  a  loyal  subject  and  a  devoted  ser¬ 
vant. — La  Tour."  “Now,  Sire,”  continued  Na¬ 
poleon,  in  a  jocose  manner,  addressing  himself  to 
his  child,  “what  does  your  Majesty  say  to  this  re¬ 
quest?  Is  the  petitioner  to  remain  incarcerated 
on  account  of  his  foolish  meddling  in  politics,  or 
do  you  please  that  he  be  set  at  liberty?  What! 
no  reply!”  Then  turning  to  one  of  his  officers, 
lie  said,  “Qui  ne  dit  mot,  consent — Let  the  pri¬ 
soner  be  discharged  forthwith,  and  he  is  permit¬ 
ted  to  resume  his  rank  in  the  army.” 

The  Lullaby. — A  few  angry  words  passed 
between  the  Emperor  and  Maria  Louise  upon 
the  following  occasion: — He  frequently  came  in¬ 
to  the  apartment  of  the  infant,  accompanied  by 
some  of  his  officers;  one  of  the  latter  wore  large 
moustaches  and  prodigious  whiskers.  The  child 
on  seeing  him  appeared  to  be  frightened,  and 
showed  its  feelings  by  screaming  loudly.  At  first 
the  cause  of  its  terror  was  not  divined,  but  the 
mother,  who  was  sitting  near  the  cradle,  disco¬ 
vered  the  reason  of  the  child's  fright,  and  in  an 
abrupt  and  almost  >  iolent  manner,  she  said  to  the 


officer,  “It  is  you,  Monsieur,  who  terrify  the  in¬ 
fant — Retirez  vous.”  “Restez,”  replied  Napo¬ 
leon,  “this  boy  shall  not  be  spoiled — from  his  very 
infancy  he  must” — here  he  paused.  “Mais — ” 
continued  the  Empress — “Point  de  mais  dans 
cette  affaire,”  said  Napoleon  rather  harshly;  then 
thinking  probably  that  be  bad  evinced  somewhat 
of  military  acerbity,  he  added  with  a  smile,  “Al- 
lons!  Monsieur  I’officer  a  moustaches,  vous  eban- 
tez — have  the  goodness  to  sing  a  song  to  my  son; 
the  softness  of  your  voice  will,  perhaps,  make  him 
forget  the  roughness  of  your  chin.”  The  officer, 
who  was  remarkable  for  his  musical  talents,  in¬ 
stantly  complied,  and  almost  addressing  the  Em¬ 
press,  he  gave  the  following  from  a  new  opera, 
(Francoise  de  Foix,  I  believe,)  then  quite  the 
rage  among  the  Parisian  dillettanti: — 

“Plaire  eons  art— tel  est  votre  partage;  (bis) 

La  toucbanie  simplicUe 

Qui  chez  vous  pare  la  Eieaute, 

Vous  assure,  en  tous  Ileux,  lo plus  brillant  honimage." 

The  Empress  was  flattered,  the  Emperor  laugh¬ 
ed,  and  the  child  actually  ceased  crying.  To 
this  circumstance  the  officer  in  question  owed  a 
more  rapid  rise  in  .the  army  than  he  would  other¬ 
wise  have  obtained;  as  it  is  a  fact,  that  when  the 
young  Sire  was  particularly  unruly,  “L'officier  a 
Moustaches”  was  sent  for,  and  frequently  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  appeasing  the  child. 

Vaccination  op  the  King. — It  was  not  with¬ 
out  difficulty  that  the  Empress  could  he  prevail¬ 
ed  upon  to  allow  her  feon  to  be  vaccinated.  Al¬ 
though  this  method  had  superseded  inoculation 
among  the  higher  classes,  persons  of  rank  were 
still  tobo  found,  particularly  in  Austria,  extreme¬ 
ly  averse  to  the  operation.  It  seems  that  one  of 
the  f lames  d’honneur,  who  had  accompanied  Ma¬ 
rie  Louise  from  Vienna,  entertained  a  strong 
prejudice  against  vaccination, andhad imprudent¬ 
ly  communicated  her  thoughts  upon  the  subject 
to  the  Empress.  Napoleon  discovered  that  the 
translation  of  an  English  work  respecting  the  de¬ 
formities,  maladies,  &c.  engendered  by  introduc¬ 
ing  the  virus  into  the  veins  of  infants,  had  fallen 
into  her  bands.  A  clear  refutation  of  this  work 
had  been  published  by  a  German  surgeon,  and 
the  circumstance  was  known  to  Boyer,  (I  think,) 
her  medical  attendant,  who  stated  this  to  the  Em¬ 
peror.  Orders  were  instantly  given  to  procure 
it,  hut  it  was  not  to  bo  found  in  the  shops  of  any 
of  the  foreign  booksellers  in  Paris.  Telegraphic 
communications  were  instantly  made  to  Brussels 
and  Strasburg,  and  being  met  with  in  this  latter 
town,  it  was  forwarded  to  Paris.  The  Empress 
read  the  book,  and  as  precautions  had  been  taken 
to  remove  her  imprudent  adviser,  who  was  sent 
back  to  Vienna,  under  pretence  of  giving  the 
Emperor  of  Austria  every  particular  relating  to 
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the  birth  of  his  grandson,  Marie  Louise  was  sa¬ 
tisfied,  and  consented  that  the  child  should  under¬ 
go  vaccination.  The  virus  was  taken  from  a 
fine  healthy  child,  the  son  of  a  farmer  residing  at 
Garche,  a  hamlet  near  Mont  Saint  Valerein. 

The  Teething. — At  that  period  when  chil¬ 
dren  are  cutting  their  teeth,  the  infant  King 
suffered  more  than  usual  pain,  and  his  health  was 
so  much  impaired  by  frequent  convulsive  fits, 
that  fears  were  entertained  that  he  would  expire 
during  one  of  the  paroxysms;  the  greatest  alarm 
prevailed  among  the  immediate  attendants,  but 
strict  injunctions  were  imposed  upon  them  not 
to  give  the  slightest  intimation  of  his  declining 

health.  Madame  de - ,  who  gave  me  this 

and  the  preceding  anecdotes,  was  present  when 
the  infant  had  one  of  its  severest  attacks;  every 
remedy  generally  employed  proved  ineffectual — 
the  convulsions  continued — one  of  the  ladies  told 
the  medical  attendant  that  she  was  acquainted 
with  a  person  who  possessed  a  soothing  syrup, 
which  in  these  cases  produced  almost  always  im¬ 
mediate  relief.  “  Un  charlatan,  probably,”  said 
the  doctor,  but  the  Empress  instantly  interrupted 
him,  by  desiring  her  to  procure  immediately  some 


of  the  medicine.  In  half  an  hour  she  returned 
with  a  small  phial  containing  the  syrup,  and  to 
the  extreme  joy  of  the  mother,  and  the  still 
greater  astonishment  of  the  professional  gentle¬ 
man,  the  child  fell  into  a  gentle  slumber  and 
gradually  recovered.  Whenever  it  was  attacked 
in  a  similar  manner,  the  same  specific  was  suc¬ 
cessfully  applied.  The  individual  who  had  been 
instrumental  in  relieving  the  infant,  and  perhaps 
in  saving  its  life,  was  a  Mrs.  Reilly,  the  widow  of 
an  Irish  officer,  who  at  the  time  was  living  in  the 
Rue  St.  Honore,  and  was  gaining  a  comfortable 
subsistence  by  vending  this  syrup  for  the  use  of 
children.  It  was  analysed  by  M.  Cadet  de  Veaux 
who  found  its  ingredients  were  simple  herb3  and, 
I  think,  a  small  quantity  of  opium.  Mrs.  Reilly 
received  a  present  of  19,000  francs,  and  although 
by  the  Code  Imperial  it  was  strictly  enjoined  that 
no  person  should  sell  or  administer  nostrums  or 
quack  medicines,  she  was  permitted  by  the  po¬ 
lice  to  carry  on  her  trade  in  syrup,  undisturbed, 
and  when  I  knew  her  some  years  after,  she  had 
acquired  a  small  fortune  by  the  sale  of  an  article 
which  then  bore  the  high-sounding  appellation 
of  Syrop  du  Hoi  de  Rome. 
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